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From the Cincinnati Weekly Times.

OUR FRANK AND MY FRANK.
BT TUE ACTIiOB OF "THE DOUBLE Lira," ETC.

CHAPTER I.
TUB LETTEBB.

I've seen tito wildest tempests blow,And the darkest sterns arise,
From summer xyphcra breathing low,And the depth of azure skies.
Birth, marriage, death, parting, meet¬

ing-these are nut trite and cvery-day«veDts; yet, through the golden links ofkindred, they sena a current of emotion
thi jugh many hearts, and make epochs.in many lives.
Thomas Williams had sunk to the

floor, aud lay writhing, like one in phys¬ical pain. His face was white, and Bet,and deep linea of agony weie about hismonth. He held in his right hand, thattwitched convulsively, an open letter,and at the lines traced there by a trem¬
bling hand, he wa» gasing, with dry,burning eyes, like one fascinated. He
was a man subject to alight spasmodicalaffectiouB, when under the influence of
grief or anger.
"O, what evil has befallen us, mylove /" said a delicately beautiful woman,

aa Bbe floated to his side, and looked at
the pallid brow .and convulsed hand ;"Speak, O, speak, ray love."
Bbe received no reply, and she tookthe letter from the twitching band, andread the lines that had stricken the

strong man dumb. They ran thu» :
"DEAB MB. WILLIAMS-WO are be¬

reaved, sad 'wrrowing. Your brother,Francis Merion Williams, departed thulife the 14th of February, ue remem¬
bered you, his twin brother, even ia thatdread hour, ia which he wrestled with
tho king of terrors. And he bade metell you of the great love he bad alwaytborne you, that time and distance could
not change ; and of his strong desire tc
see you once more, before ne passed
away ; a desire that must remain unful¬filled, on account of the long distancebetween your homes. But he said againwith a brightly beaming smile, 'We shall
meet again, t feel that most be so. Wcshall meet again, where earthborn can
and Borrows that wring the heart's blood
drop by drop, can never come. WcBhall - be happy there. Tell Thomas tc
meet rae before the great white thronewith its rainbow lights, where seraphscherubs, and spirits of just men mad«
perfect, will be our cesríanion?, anc
where we nh nil look upon tho face of un
vailed Deity.' And more, dear sir, monof sorrow. Your brother's wife followechim in a few hours; and they wen
buried, at thc same time, aide by Bide, it
the o'td church-yard that you BO wei
remember, near the home of your child
hood, under the willow, planted year
H£0 by th« hnnd of affection. You wil
remember the great drooping willow ir
the eastern side. They were lovely, ant
pleasant in their lives, and in their deatl
they were not divided. And even now
when I am stricken to earth by thi
lightning' stroke from a clear sky, I cai
nay it was kind of the All Father t<
unite them in death, nor leavo one P
look upon the gravo of the other, and fe
live through- long years of lonelines
from youth to age ; for they were younjin years. They leave a Bon five yearold, named Francis Marion,"

After Ellen had finished reading th
letter, she sat like ono stunned byheavy blow, with cheek and lin fron
which all the blood had receded. Sh
spoke no word of comfort to her hue
band, nor did it seem a fitting time to di
BO, while that strong tide of Borrow wu
flowing over his soul. Tell not th
breaking heart to still its wild throb
binga. Tell uos one from whose life
great light has been suddenly Btricke
to smile. At last the man found word
and as he did the hot chords of pain th:
bound his eyelids were loosed, and hi
tears flowed like rain.
"He was my twin brother," he sait

"my only brother-the truest friend th;
ever man bad, he was to me. O, no
cnn I bear to know t'uat his true, putheart beats no more forever, that h
voice of love is stilled, the Bpeaking ejcloted and the beautiful head L.
neath the sod I And,- O, how Bhall
bear life, with no brother to love, acd I
love mc ! O, what fatal folly led me
far away frons thc home, sad thc îeves s

my childhood ; from the bold, frownic
scenery, the jutting cliffs, tho towerin
mountains, the laughing valleys, tl
dancing streamB that I loved so well i
those nappy years. Alas! it was
dream of gold: that won me from tl
dear, old, familiar haunts, and from th
loving smother. I shall never forget hohe wound his arms about me, and ci
treated me not to leave them ; and yetleft them. O, I waa an ingrate, a hear
leas ingrate."
Ana again sobs choked that stroi

man's voice.
Talk not of grief until you have seen,The tears of warlike men.
"I promised to return soon/' he co

tinned. "I had said within myself, ov
and over, 'I will return next sntemer.
will take Ellen, and our Frank, our bea
ti ful Frank, and pay the dear old hoc
and my brother a visit.' And I hi
promised myself, and you, and the lov
ones there, so much pleasure from th
visit. Now, alas 1 alas! my brotherl
the love of gold ! how many loyal heal
it has broken, and trampled in the dut
how many beautiful souls it has ruine
for Ume and eternity I O, when w
vain, foolish man, born of woman. lea
that love is all he wants to make hi
happy, and without that he must ho fi
over wretched, his life intolerable, a
the world about him darker than a te:
pestnous night-a chavnel house-o
universal grave. You never aaw t
brother. Ellen. Ha was a noble-lonki
man, a handsome man. Come he
Frank," and a beautiful boy. with jei
curls and flashing, black eyes, bound
toward him. "Now, Ellen, look at c

Frank," said the man, "and yoe* «an i
what my brother was, as long ago a
can remember him clearly. He had 1
same jetty curls, the same hashing, bh
eye, with a defiant glance in its
depths. I do not think that it is bccai
he is ours, that I think our Frank
beautiful child. He is really very hai
«orne. And my brother was a beau ti
ass winsome child, and ss a m«n mi
respected end loved."
The sun was riding in thc zenith oi

beautiful day, when they, that man a
bis wife, read that letter, and, in
evening, xephyrà were fanning the fl<
era to sleep, and birds were folding tl
tired wings about their home, th'.y dr
their tears arid bethought them of tl
toil, their hanny toil, their light í

pleasant tasks."Still their hands w
-nlded, and listless, and they heeded
the scenes around them. But, howe
deep the shadow that fulls ripon the
rcaved. io moat casca, there comes a ti
that they must, of necessity, turn fi
tlie gravea of the dead to meet claim
tho Fi vt og. The graves of the dead

Arc lc(V to heaven"? bright rain. ,

And as that sorrowing mau sat look
ont into the dreamy twilight, and at
advent of the star», in green aud golasaid;

"Ellen, tbey left a son, aboat tbe same
age o! our Frank . and we must be fatherand mother V 'at doubly orphanedchild."
"We will, we will," said Ellen. "Wewill make 1dm happy, and keep him so,aa far as lies in our power. Were ourFrank lott as be ia left, I hope and trust,that he would find a home in somehappy, hopeful, human heart, or hearts,

pure shd true, with a gentle firmness,that would effectually withhold himfrom the paths of evil."
Frank understood something of their

conversation, and he said :
"ls there something in that nanghtyletter, full of sorrow that made my paand ma cry, about a little boy.""Yes, child," replied the mother, "thei *

is something about a little boy with no
father and mother."
He wound his arms about bis mother's

/leek, and said : "O, do get bim, ma.
Coax him to come. Tell him that T will
give all my playthings to him-sled,wheelbarrow and rocking-horse and
wagon. I want a little brother so much.
Frank Smith has two little brothers to
play with him, and I have to play bymyself-hsve no little brother."
"We will make an effort to get him to

come," said bia mother. "We will write
to the sorrowing friends, and tell them
of our desire to adopt the child, and if
.we receive a favorable reply, we will goadd bring him home with us."

The letter was dispatched by the first
mail, in which Thomas Williams stated
the fact that he and his wife wished to.
adopt and rear, as their own, the orphanchild of their departed brother and sister,and they hoped for a speedy and favora¬
ble answer. They soon received the fol¬
lowing reply:
"DEAni.Y BEHOVED BBOTHEB AND

ölSTEB-Your favor is at hand, and the
request therein written has been dulyconsidered, and every reason for and
against granting such request has been
duly weighed, and allow mo to say that
I.could not possibly bring myself to the
point of parting with the child. I shall
retain him, not only because of the re¬
quest of my sainted sister, that I should
raise the child as my own, but because of
my great love for the child. His mother
was my only sister, and as the child is
very beautiful, ana very precocious, you
can well believe that I can love bim verymuch, and that it would be a very bitter
thing to mc. to part with him. If it is
possible for the love of a mother for her
child to grow up in the heart of another
than a mother, surely I love this child,left in my care, with that love. I cannot
givo him op to any other person or per¬
sons. I cannot even bear to think of
snch a thing as possible.

"Respectfully, JANE B. SMITH."
Jane Smith was a maiden lady, and

was, as she bad said, the sister of the
child's mother. She was a worthy wo¬
man, that Thomas Williams and wife
had hesrc! «nnk«n of. sometimes by mu¬
tual friends, but had never seen. And
Thomas Williams said: "I most make
another effort to g-jt the child." And
he sat down and wrote another letter, in
which was the following:
"I have read the answer to my letter,and write again to say that yon most

give np the child of my dead brother. I
cannot allow you to retain him. I could
give you many reasons for sneaking to
you in a manner that you will doubtless
consider abrupt. But I shall give you
but one. Thtit is this : Women are in
nowise calculated to rear and educate
boy». They almost invariably ruin them
by indulgences, or harden them by cru¬
elty. Boys, as they grow up, need a firm,
strong hand to guide them past the pit¬
falls «et for them at the threshold of life
-active life-the life of a man."
He dill not know how galling nnd bit-

ie? íVáá tho sentence a« ned pinned, to
meet the eye and strike the heart of that
woman. Very clever peeble, sometimes,
in their self-will, are guilty of cruelty,
and do not realize the fact. Thomas
Williams did not know that Jane Smith,
with her religious faith and truth, could
and did love the hapless child, aa he
never could, with all his coasted intel¬
lect. And he seemed to have forgotten
what he had asserted a few weeks previ¬
ous, in his sorrow, that love is all man
needa to make him blest, and happy, and
he bad yet to learn thux iove is aii man
needs to make him truly wise, good and
great.
He did not hnow that love is all

potent, almost omnipotent, and can do
alrûûôt anything-everything > anu that
because of her earnest love for the child,
ahe was far better calculated to guido
him- into the straight and narrow way
that leads to all good, in time and eter¬
nity, than he, with his boasted strength
of mind, c his calm, clear head, could
possibly bc. Ho did not realize tho fact
that he, a gentleman, with a wife and
eon, had written an insult, a bitter taunt,
for a guiloless. gentle, lonely woman to
read. He bau written as be thought,
and as most men think. Meat men think
that sons must have fathers, and i f bereft
of their own fathers some other should
take the place and exercise the authority
of such, and assume the responsibility.
And if a yon "

man is found in jail,
penitentiary, ,rswinging from a gallows,
the blame u always laid upon his mother,
if he has a mother. She was indulgent,
she was weak, phe waa violent tempered,
ahe was criminal, or abo was something
that she should not have been. That is
what the world alwaya says. Have not
fathers BOO"* influence over their sons,
toot Is it not jost possible that a father
might make a mistake in the training of
his son, that would result unfavorably?
In truth, I have known the authority
exercised by a father to havo an evil in¬
fluence over tho son.

Jane Smith's eyes burned as. she read
that letter, and her heart beat thick and
fast, and her lip curled scornfully. "I
am a woman, am I ?" she said mocking-
i.. <i v_T A_:as<*Wil¬liams is a man, and a strong, stern, selfish
man, that cannot have the coveted privi¬
lege of hardening that delicate and lovely
boy into a man of tho world, a hard¬
hearted, calculating, selfish man, thal
would sell his own mother, bad he one,
at a good price. Up, and awake, Jane
Smith.. The Master has given you i
work to do; and you.will not shrink i o,
falter, but yon will perform that wort tc
His honor and glory where you, are.'
And again she wrote to Thomas Wil¬
liams, "You cannot have my child."
And then Ellen Williams said to hei

husband, "My dear, do not distress Mist
Smith farther. I think that she is good
and true, and she has nothing but thai
child to love, and. we have so much te
make us happy. We have each other
aud Frank, oar dear, beautiful Frank
Do you not remember, my love, that Mr
Oreen, when he came here, direct fron
near your old home, told us of that wo
man's deep sorrow. Her Tover was lost
even on the wedding day, and has noi

yet been fonnd. They have sought hin
among the liviof; and tho dead, fortears
and can find DJ cilia to hin fate."

"W/iU," said the husband, "why ne**
she make an ¿tter fool of herself for tha
mattet? The world is fall-of mon, am
'doubtless somo of them wonld marr]
her."
"But Bite refuses to marry another man

while the fate of that one ia unknown,'
replied Eilen.

"Not sensible," replied Mr. Williams."The mao is either false or dead, and ioeither case she is free."
Days, weeks, months and years wentby, just as they ever do, never stoppingfor joy or grier, life or death. O, ff oldTime would fold his wings sometimes,and rest, if only for a little while, when

we are happy) but on he goes, inst as
noiselessly and swiftly, over brokenhearts and tears, as over smiles anddreams of transport ; all are alike to him.Thomas Williams went out into the
world, and sold and bought, and gotgain, and added field to field, and houss
to bou q ; and his dream of wealth was
verified. He was a rich man. AndFrank grew in stature, and ran swiftly inthe ways of knowledge ; and he. was obe¬
dient, affectionate, and of a cheerful,happy disposition ; and he was a uni¬versal favorite. He was a very hand-
'some man, with his fine, silky, black
beard, his jetty curls, and hr speaking,black eyes, with the defiant fiance yet in
them that was a peculiarity, aud a verybeautiful one, too, in his childhood. He
was a man of good aita, and fine form.
He stood six feet in his stockings, and
he was well proportioned and muscular.
When ho returned from college a gradu¬ate. Ellen said to her husband :

..If it was right to be prouct of any¬thing in this world, I should be proud of
our Frank's personal appearance. He is
most certainly a fine looking man."
"I am proud of him, Ellen," repliedthe father. "Yes, I am proud of our

Frank. There is not another auch a
man in the world, now that my brother
is gone. He is the very print of that
brother. Ono in ten thousand is our
Frank. We could never possibly mis¬
take him for another, or another for him,could wo wife ?"

"I should think," replied the wife,"that we could not. But why do youask euch a question?"
"O, I was thinking of Ben. Franklin,that wonderful man, and his mother.

After ho had been gone for a time, she
did not know him. and she hid her
rpoona lest bs should steal them. Waa
it not Ben ? Well, if it was not Ben, it
was some other man."
"I think," said the mother, "that my

son would have to change very much, in¬
deed, before I should mistake bim for
another." ».

"Ah, ves," said Mr. Williams, "Prank
ia very different froLU our neighbors' sons.
How they, these parents, can possiblylove their thick-headed, clumsy, awk¬
ward, coan e sons, I am at a loss to un¬
derstand. Now, if our Frank were such
a thing as 'Squire James' son, how could
I love nim? And our only son, Frank,
with his line form, manly beauty, and
fino education, must stand aide by side
with that thing, a common soldier, for
war is at the door."
"Must Frank go?" said his mother.
"In truth he must." replied the father';"bo enlisted, to-day."
The blood all receded from the cheek,brow and lips of that mother, and hon

senses reeled, but, with the patriotism of
a Spartan mother, she controlled herself,
with an effort, and made no täign.
Thia conversation occurred about the

breaking out of the rebellion. Frank
wñá yet alene He was the only child of
his parents. He had wished for a
brother through all the years after bo
was old enough to know that there were
such connections as brothers, but the
brother never came.
And when the continent was echoingthe measured tread of armed men, our

FT.sk went~aw*y¡ a volunteer, to fightfor the honor of the old flag ; and the
father and mother were left alono in
their home, iheir ek^ant home. Frank
was good and true. His heart was full
of high hopes and lofty inspirations.And there was one. not "a sister, that
Frank loved with all the ardor of a true,
strong nature. Sweet Elinore Marsh
had been the playmate cf his childhood,the companion of his youth. This love
for tho beautiful girl ocemed a part of
his life. He bound and unbound her
skater when a child, he fought her bat¬
tles, he was her champion on every oc¬
casion. Ho could not remember when
he did not love Nellie, and Nellie coub>
not remember when abe did not love
Frank. He put the engagement ring
upon her finger and hastened away ; for
there was the neighing of Bleeds, the roll
of the drum, and hosts of dark-browed
men were going forth to the fratricidal
.war that cursed our country a *ew years
ago had come, and women were in tears,and there were partings "that rent the
life out ofyoung hearts," and the lovingand loved parted to meet no moro, on
earth. Some of the best boys that ever
lived went forth from parents, kindred,friends and their homes to sleep uponthe bare, cold ground, the canopy of
heaven their only covering, to meet the1
long, harassing march, the dreary watch
and ward, hunger, cold, death, and laid
down their lives, far away, while the
loved one« at home kept their places At
hearth and board. There are some
wrongs too bitter and some sorrows too
deep to be spoken of in this world ; and
there are tears shed in secret that nono
have a right to look upon. And we
chalí not attempt to give you a picture of
the parting between Frank and Nellie.
Their vows are not for us to hear, nor
their tears for us to look opon. Nellie
watched him out of Bight, and thee she
fainted away. He had gone to meet all
the horror» that she bad ever read of, or
dreamed of, or feared, suffering, priva¬tion, perhaps death. Would bo return
mutilated, to live a cheerless life, or
would he bear a charmed life when death
missiles hurtled through the air I O,who could tell I
Long and tedious seemed the leaden-

footed hours to blue-eyed ñeiiie Marsh.

CHAPTER LT.
JANE SMITH A»D Him. nwri.nBjeu^ .»>rr»

THE PLIGHT AND THE FANCY.
Our Frank went from a prend home in

Indiana. There lived Thomas Williams,and for longyears he bad forgotten Jane
Smith, and tne child of his dead broth¬
er. But we will go back a few years,and look in upon her and her adoptedchildren. There were two of them, a
boy and a girl. The boy was Francis
Marion Williame, the orphan boy that
Thomas Williams had desired to adopt,and the girl was Mona Lira Smith, the
orphan child of a very distant relative.
The boy was very handsome, with a
wealth of jetty curls, largo, liquid, black
eyes, and a firm, aweet mouth. But tho
girl, with her dark, bine eyes, jetty lash¬
es, and fair, clear complexion, and red
brown curls, wa» very beautiful ; but her
fiery temper waa a terror even to Jane
8mitb, with her sublime and beautiful
religions faith. Jane Smith had a suffi¬
cient amount of meaus at her command
to keep herself and children in goodstyle, and Mona Lita was an heiress, and
the boy had a small fortune in the hands
of a guardian, and Jane devoted her time
entirely to these two adopted children.
Her whole life was a constant prayer for
their welfare. They lived in- a goodboase, ¿nd servants went and came at
Jane's bidding. She saw these two chil¬
dren playing quio' * under a shade-tree,
in.the yard, one 1 .utiful summer day,and thinking all wa* peace and lore, she
sat down to write a letter. Frank was

eight years old, and Mona Liza six. She
had written but a few lines, when aseries
of sobs, cries and angry shrieks so ter-
rifle, fell ou her ear, that she was ap¬palled, and she started from her seat to
see Mona Liza, holding Frank by the
hair of his hesd with one baud, while
with the other she was scratching his
face and neck with the ferocity of a
wildcat; and all the while she was vig-orougly stamping ber little aristocratic
foot, aud crying out at the top of her
voice:

"I'll teach you, I'll taach you."Jane took tho little girl in her arms
and said :
"What ails her, Frank? How have

you angered her ?"
"Aunty. I was doing my btet to pleaseher," replied the boy. ''Ob," bo con-

tin led, "I wish that you bad never gother. I wasted a sister ; I never wanted
a blue-eyed cat, to tear the hair off mybead and scratch my eyes out. I can
never make a sister of her, all that I can
do. O, if she were iust Tom, or Jim a
little while, instead of Mons Liza, I
would take the starch out of ber for all
this blood," be cried out, as be wipedhis smarting face and neck. "But a
girl 1 I don't dare to strike a girl. Bah I
a girl. I should be disgraced forever if
I was to Btrike her."
"I hone that you would not fight a

boy," ssid Jane.
"Aunty, I should fight him, and whiphim, too, if he imposed upon me as she

does," replied the boy. "Yes, I would
fight him from sunrise till sunset ; I
would be honest, and allow bim his
share of everything, but I would have
my share if I had to fight hard. But,Auntie, don't feel bad, for I will never
fight if I can help it."

"I will veli you,"* said Jons, "of the
advice my mother gave me, when I wai
a child, iu regard to such a matter as
this. She said : 'Jennie, have nothingto do with any child that will not treat
yon fairly.' And to this day I follow
that advice. I drop from the list of mjfriends one that will not treat me fairly,You can think of this at your leisure.'
Miss Smith carried Mona Liza into

the house, and sat down and said :
"Now, child, tell me all about tbii

very unpleasant occurrence. Why die
you tear Frank's hair and scratch th<
blood out of his face ?"
TL; child bung ber bead and ssh

nothing.
"You do not want to tell me?" salt

Jennie.
"In course Ï don't want to tell," sêic

the child, beginning to cry ; "for I thin!
now, though I didn't know it when 1 wa
so mad. that Frank didn't go to do that.1
"And what was it Frank did, rn1

child?"
"Why," replied the child, "he put th

stick on the play-house wrong, an
knocked all the rest down."
"And that was accidental, you thin

now ?" ssid the woman."FranTdidn't go to do it, I know h
didn't," replied Mona.
"And when he waa building a pl njhouse for you, and was ready and willin

to do his work over again, you pulled bi
bair, and scratched ana pinched bin
and upbraided him?" said the woman.

"That's just what I did," replied th
child in a defiant tone.

"Well, do you not think, child, thi
you should be punished?" queried tl
woman.

"Yes, aunty, I expect so," said tl
child.

"Well," said the woman, "what sha
T r\n with a little «ir!, «ix years old, OÍÜ
third a young Tady, that scratchy
fduches, and pulls her playmates unjua
y ? When you are eighteen years o!
you will be a young lady, aud the nun
esr of years you havà lived ii one-ííiii
of eighteen.''

"O, aunty, chut mi ap in a dai
closet, or send me tc bed in the dai
without my supper, or whip me ; I hai
been naughty, I have been naughtysaid the child, weeping bitterly.

"I shall do nothing of the kind," sa
the womsn. "Stop crying, and listen
me, and I will tell YOU what I shall do
The child caught her breath with a gasand listened intently, while Miss 8mii
said, "I will buy your :¡.terest in Frat
of you, and pay yea. L like Frsuk. ï
is a good-tempered, generous-natun
boy, and I am perfectly willing to ha
him all to myself."

"Sell Franki" said the little gir"that would be funny," laughing in tl
midst of her tears.

"I am not selling Frank," said Jenni
"I would not do that, but I will bi
your interest in him. And you must n
play with bim any tuore; and Frai
cannot build play-bouses for you, n
assist you in your lessons, nor any thi
of the kind."
"What will you give me?" said t

child.
"What will yon take ?" said Jenn
"A bran new doll," replied Mona Li:

"with two silk dresses and a bonnet."
"You shall have her ; and now y

must remember, child, that you are
have nothing to say to Frank. Y
must play alone."
The doll was bought, dressed, a

given to the child, and she went atx
for several days, playirig alone, apparely well contented. But about two wet
after the trade, me came npon tba
tie girl rating ber doll after this sty
"You're a naughty doll, and I h

Îou._ You are ugly, with black curls, t
ig eyes, and red chv.ks. I hate yr.I hate you 1 If I was not afraid of

Aunty. Fd break yon. I'd mash ytmouth, and twist your nose, and bri
your curls the wrong way. t would
would so."
"Why, what bas Polly done?" s

Jane.
Mona Liza began to cry piteously, i

between her sobs she said : "Dolly ti
p.--u r-j- -- ---» » kata fa?. Ail

Ibavo nobody to play witb, and I w
Frank to play with me. I can't sw
myself, and 1 want Frank to- swingf In the big swing,"
"You want to rae, then ?" said J«
"What is rae?" said tbe child.
"I meant," said the woman, "that

want to give me back the doll and t
back your interest in Frank. Is t
what you-wish for?"
"Yea " said the child. "O, Am

how did yon guess ? May I do that 1
"Yes, child,"m replied Jáne, "you i

elvo me ibo doli, and take back jinterest in Frank, and he may swinfin the big swing."
The child langheO »nd cried by tn

hysterically, an ! ' "'Good Au
pretty Aunty," an. y soon she tx
tied away to seo Frank. And when
found him she said : "O, I'm so a
that I scratched and pinched you,
pulled yonr bair. I'll never do it ag
never." And she never did. Frank
gênerons and kind by nature, and
rarely gavo offence. And Mona ci
him her brother, and as sttcb she 1<
bim. Jane 8mith toiled, hoped
Erayed, as the wdcnt-footeq, years 11
y, and at last she met her reward.
Mona Liza Was a beautiful and hi/

educated young lady f aud Frank w
mao any wife,'or mother, or sister"m
well be proud of. He, like the ec
that he bad never seen, nev»* hean
stood six feet in his shoes. Ho also

fine, silky, black beard, a wealth of jettycurls, and a liquid black eye. He look¬
ed just as bis father had looked twenty
Ïeara before, and resembled, in face and
brm, so nearly his cousin Frank, that
Thomas Williams had said wan the veryprint of bis dead brother, that theymight bave easily deceived their best
friends. Yet neither of those young
men knew that the other existed. Jano
Smith saw that Frank and Mona Lin
loved each other, oot as brother and sis¬
ter, and she WM veil pleased. Every¬
thing seemed to os just aa she mightwish. Frank's fortune, sod Moua Lina's
would be united by their marriage, andher estate ne*d not now be divided, she
thought, and she was happy in such
thoughts. But, O, there were dark hours
coming, hours that tried men's souls,
hours that called for all the faith and
trust of woman. The civil war broke
out, and men were turning the plow*shares into swords, and the pruninghooks into spears. Frank was a Union
man in Virginia, and refused to fightagainst the old flag, but be was taken
into the army. Ho watched his oppor¬tunity and deserted. Frank made good
his escape, and fled from homo, and love,and sought bis uncle in Indiana.

JTO BE CONTINUED.]

den. GillmotVfl Plan for Deepening the
Charleston Bar.

WASHINGTON, May 9,1878.
In compliance witn Senator But¬

ler's resolution, a communication was
received to-day by the Senate, from the
Secretary of War, endorsing a report of
Cen. Humphereys, chief of engineers,submitting a project of Gen. OiUmor*
for the permanent improvement of the
channel into Charleston harbor by meansof low jetties, with an estimate of the
probable cost ; also a report of tho boaid
of engineers approving the project. Gen.
Humphreys says : "I concur in the views
of tue board that the channel over the
bar can be improved to a probable depthof twenty-ono feet at mean low water bythe use ofjetties submerged in whole or
in part, and by a mode of construction
very gradual in its progress, which will
admit of such modification in the lengthand height of the jetties as experiencewill dictate. I further concur that the
project adopted should, to the least pos¬sible degree, disturb tho present regimenof influx and oiDux over the bar."
The estimated cost will vary, according

to the extent of the project which moybe adopted, from $1,800,000 to $3,000,-000. Gen. Gillmoro recommends the
annual appropriation of 'fivo hundred
thousand dollars in four successive years,which Gen. Humphreys approves.Gen. Gillmores report covers over
sixty pages, with plans and drawings of
his project, and is an able and intere.it-
ing document. The report gives a full
description cf Charleston bar and the
various channel?, previous surveys, va¬
riations, depths, widths aud measure¬
ments of the channel'*, also the material
composing the surface and below. It
saya t'iavTt is a drift and wave bar, pro¬duced by the action of the waves ana in
part by drift material carried along bysurface currents, and gives the resulta of
borings and experiments. The plan is
to constrict two jetties, one springingfrom Morris Island and the other from
Sullivan'^ IÔÎULÎU converging towards
each other in such manner that their
outer ends on the crest of the bar shall
be half a mile apart. The outer ends of
tlî6 two jcttîco will «rät respectively uponthe shoals lying to the northward and
southward of tho North channel, that
being the middle chauvel of the north
groun of three channels. Tho ccrthjetty, near the shore, is curve i to a radius
of one and a half milea ; the outer half
is nearly a straight line. The length of
this is 7,450 feet, direction southeast.
The south jetty is 11,660 feet long. The
shore end is curved to a radius of three
miles for about half its length. The
hali next to the sea is nearly straight.Tho object 1B to maintain the bar in its
present general location.
On motion of Senator Butler, the re¬

port and accompanying papers wore re¬
ferred to the Senate committee on com¬
merce and ordered to bs Tinted.
President Tupper, of the Chamber of

Commerce, expresses much satisfaction
with the rtíport and tho progress made.
He is busily ei'^aged with tho commit-I ->es and departments.
CHINESE CIVILIZATION OB AMERICAN

BARBARIBM.-A time when China is car¬
rying off almost tho first honors in the
great prize show of civilization at Paris
seems to be very ill chosen for the pre¬paration of a bill taxing Chineso immi¬
grants out of this country, reported from
Washington. Accounts from the Expo¬sition agree in declaring that China's
display tis the best she bas ever made in
a world's fair, and that her section, with
that of Japan, was the only one perfectlyready for the opening. One correspon¬dent regrets that the American depart¬ment, which is oadly behindhand, did
not have a little of that "cheap Chinese
labor* which put the Celcctials on time
and made their quarters so bright andattractive. China bas received always a
cordial welcome .*rom Fiance. With
Japan she bas an assignment of apace at
the fair almost equal to that of t. »e United
States. Thus courteously treateO, China
has responded far more liberally than «hedid at Philadelphia. Such is the unsuit¬
able juncture taken by a sub-committeo
of tho House to recommend a fine of$100
to ce put on every representative of that
iegenious, industrious and thrifty race
who shall come to this country hereafter.
Are the Chinese or the men who get upsuch miserable, narrow-minded bills lack¬
ing in civilisation ? Which are the truer
Christians in all the ethics of Christiani¬
ty? Tí.o »ci» dur ina» ibis tiens was
published we had the report that Peru is
trying to coax 10,000 Chinamen into that
country to build railroads and work mines
.nd do other useful labor at which they
aro such adepta. Peru knows what she
is about. It is left only for the boasted
intelligence of the American Congressto entertain sürisjsa brutally inhospita¬ble to foreigners, violative of the spiritof the Constitution and of liberty, and
greatly injurious to our national pro¬gress.-JV. Y. Journal of Commerce.

BOYS NOTE THIS I-Don't forget to
take off your bat when you ento; the
honso. Gentlemen never keep their bats
on in the presence of ladies; and if yonalways take yours off when mama and
the girls are by, yon will not forgetyourself or be mortified when a guest or
stranger happens to be in the parlor,Habit is stronger than any thing else,and you will always find that the easiest
way towmake sure of doing right on all
occasions, is to get in the habitof doingright. Good manners can not be pot on
at a moment's warning.
- The sexton of a parish church, in

O-vunty Armagh, was about to lose his
wife. She begged bim to bury her in

» Tyrone, among her own kindred, fortymiles away. "Indeed, Peggy," «aid he,
y "WI try ye here, bat if yejgive any trau-
. ble, I'll take ye up and bury ye in Ty-r rone."

THÉ MUDE OF A YEAR AGO.
A Vomit: Motlier Sw»trJoed io ÜeäUi for

Murder done ttironsrti Jealousy.
Soon after the marriage of Mr. Robert

Sotbero, a baochome but wild young fel¬
low, to Miss Kate Hambrick, a ball or
party was given at tbe dwelling of bor
father, Mr. Hambrick, in the fall of 1876,in Pickens County. All the belles and
beau« of the neighborhood were invited
and attended. Among the number was
a beautiful young woman by the name of
Narcissa Cowsrt. She, it teems, was one
of those handsome country girls who,knowing ber charms, delighted in mak¬
ing conquests of men, but never dream¬
ing that harm would in any way result.
Qay and light-hearted, she pursued the
merry dance Trom early evening until the
hour of midnight. At that fatal hour
she dan d her last time with Mr. Both-
ern. Kate, his wife, it appels, bad be¬
come jealous of the beautiful Narcissa,and early in the eveniug informed
ber husband that he must not dance
with Miss Cowart or speak to ber
during the night. To this, it seems, be
assented, but at 12 o'clock, to the aston¬
ishment of Mrs. Sothern, she beheld
Miss Narcissa Cowart upon the floor
dancing with her husband. She calmlywalked up to her husband and informed
him that ne had promised to dance that
set with her. He remonstrated, but abe
persisted. At length, finding that the
two were determined to dance throughtho set, the jealous young wife turned
and quietly walked outside to her father
and demandad the loan of hia knife,
Her father inquired for what purposeabo wanted it. She replied. "To cut a
tooth-brush." Reminding her that it
waa ?»the.? late to be cutting tooth-brush¬
es, hs reluctantly handed ber bis largepocket-knife. Returning to the dance-
room she found that the dance was over.
Watching with frenzied oyo she soon
espied tho object of her jealous ragealone, dancing across tbe roon. -Soi
lng hor by tbe shoulder with one band
she exclaimed: "You have danced
enough," and brandishing the knifo a
moment over her own shoulder she
Çlunged it deep into the girl's neck,
'be warm blood shot from the wound to

a wall five feet distance. Still another
blow was dealt, and the sharp knife pene¬trated into the left breast. A third
blow was given SB tho girl fell, and she
lay dead on the floor.
Confusion sud amazement were never

greater. Some one asked to know wb 3
was the man that struck that woman.
Mrs. Sothern exclaimed firmly. "I am
the man that did it 1" The excited peo¬ple rushed to the doors and said that no
one should pass. Sothern at once
took his wife by the arm and said, "Gen¬
tlemen, I am going to leave this bouse, andtake my wife." His remarks were made
empbatio by tbe exhibition of a danger-
goroUB-looking pistol in bis hand. The
people allowed bim to pass. Bothern
and his wife made good their escape, andthough Miss *Cowart*B family offered a
reward ol' $250 for their arrest and the
Governov added $150, a year elapsedbefore anything were made publio ot the
fugitives. In January, they were fouud
in Franklin County, North Carolina.
The history of their escape and captureis very romantic, and they were consid¬
ering the propriety of return'.og and
giving themselves over to the law when
arrested. At tho time of her capture, in
Jauuary last, Mrs. Sothern bad her first
child in her erma
The whole family wore placed in

Pickens jail, together with two or three
others engaged in thu affair. Liast week
at PickenB County Superior Court the
case against Kate Sothern was taken upfor trial. Judge George N. Lester presid-lng. The case occupied four daya io
tuai. Every particle of evidence pos¬sible on either side was brought cut, and
every legal point was hotly contested.
After an exhaustive trial, on Saturday,tho 28tb, the young bride of a year ago
was found guilty of murder and Was
sentenced to be banged on the 21st of
June. The woman held her child in
her arms throughout tho trish When
eoutonca waa pronounced, she was com¬
pletely overcome. A motion tzz _

trial waB made, and wi'î *e_heard on
Monday, ibo i3th instant. It is more
than probable that the caso will reach
tho Supremo Court.
Should Mrs. Sothern be banged she

will be the second womau ever nangedIn Georgia. And in view of tho severo
censure meted out to Governor Smith
for permitting Miss Susan Eberhardt to
be banged, it is reasonable to supposethat Governor Colquitt will have to be
thoroughly convinced of the justice of
the sentence before be will allow ber to
hang.-Atlanta Constitution.

WKDDIXQ ANNIVEESABIES.-Many
are interested in marriage anniversaries,and so we will give herewith both the
old style and also the new, for tba mat¬
ter is one of great importance :

First anniversary-Iron.
Fifth anniversary-Woodoo.
Tenth anniversary-Tin.
Fifteenth anniversary-Crystal.Twentieth anniversary-China.Twenty-fifth anniversary-Silver.Thirtieth anniversary-Cotton.
Thirty-fifth anniversary--Linen.Fortieth anniversary-Woolen.
Forty-fifth anniversary-Silver.
Fiftieth anniversary-Golden.Seventy-fifth anniversary-Diamond.Tho above is the old stylo ; and we

will give the new stylo, which ia as fol¬
lows:
Sugar wedding-A marriage with an

attendant suit.
Tin weddiug-One that "pans out"

well.
Crystal wedding-Marrying one ad¬

dicted to the glass.
Siller wedding-Marrying v. fraybeard.
Golden wedding-When the groom is

a minor, end tho bride a little vain.
Diamond wedding-When the "wash¬

ings" are large.
Another style:
Sugar wedding-Marrying a "perfectstick?'
Tin wedding-One amid the "pansses."Crystal wedding-The Glasgow cere¬

mony.
Silvor wedding-Ail end of "spoon¬ing."
ftntrhm wedding-One cf liiïC sp?CÍ£3

wo like.
Diamond wedding-Jem's mar: iago.
- "I was not aware that you knew

him," said Tom Smith to an Irish friend,the other day. "Know bim i" said he,in a tone which comprehended the
knowledge of moro thau one life-"I
know him when his father was a boy."
- Two little boys were seen a few dayssince on Washington street, the one With

an accordéon in band, thé other with a
large placard in front, upon which was
printed in large letters: "Ladies and
Sentlomeu, I am the mother of five chil*
ron. Please help me."-Boston Journal.

/Keep the blood pore and the health ofthc system will follow. Dr. Bull's BloodMixture will accomplish this in a rhortperiod.

The Cost of Cotton CttHnfeV
Ooo good, active band can culture 12

acres in colton or 26 acres in cora, which
may he urCreased or diminished, accord-
ing to the character* of tue soi). Tho
length of time required will be about li
months for Ute cotton, and 7 months for
the corn. Putting the wages of this
hand at $8 per month, $88.00 with ra-
.tiona Bay 8} iba. of bacon per -»reek sud
one peck of meal, say $20, teed of the
mule to plough at $40 and the smith bill
at $6, would make the whole cost of cul¬
tivating 12 acres in cottes $108. If
these 12 acres would yield only 400
pound« of seed cotton per acre, then the
amount made would bo 4,800 in seed, or
1,600 In lint. Bo the expense of making1,600 of lint will be $168, which, at $91
per hundred pounds, would simply corer
tho cost But if tho land should make
1.000 pounds, per acre, then the whole
yield would be 12,000 poonda itt seed or
4,000 pounds in lint ; but as the onehand could not pick over half tho crop.the cost of picking the balance. 6,000pounds, would be about $27, making the
cost $180, which, at 4} per hundred, will
cover the amount $180. So it is evident
expenses of making 100 pounds cannot
be uniform as to the cost The richer
the lar.ds the greater will be the reduc¬
tion of tho espouse, and tho reverse, for
if only 200 pounds bad been made per
acre, then the expenses would have run
up to $19, and if the yiold had been
2,000 pounds, the cost would hare been
$2.60 per 100 pounds ; the cost of the
hired band ana the feed of the mule be¬
ing îhô öäüüö iii bútu Câârs. Thia plfiO Ol
estimating tba cost v/ill hold in making
corn, though less than that of cotton, as
the time of working _rnd gathering the
crop need not be over 7 months, instead
of ll.
From this view of the subject, it is evi¬

dent there are but few pursuits yieldingsuch heavy profits on the capital invested
as a well-managed farm on productiveInuds. In the one case, the cotton at
$9i just covers its productive cost, leav¬
ing nothing to the owner, wbilo io the
other, the 4,000 pounds at OJ will bring$880, leaving a clear profit of $200, whichis Bixtcon dollars and a half per acre.
Hence, the answer aa to tho cost cannot
Lo correctly made, without taking into
consideration the productiveness of the
soil, as well as the price of tho hired
labor. The expense of production is
rarely ever looked to by planters.When a farmer,' at the end of the year,settles bia store account, pays his smith
bill, with that of his teacher, doctor and
preacher, which tax is generally in the
rear, and if anything is left from the
amount realised from the sale of his pro-duco, that amount is called the profit, ;but if it falls short, then he has made
nothing. That is not a correct estlmcve
of results, for the bills have no connec¬
tion with the cost of planting, except tho
smith bill, À merchant "oir.rr businesa jon a capital of $10,000, wanting to ascer¬
tain the result of the year's operation,takes an inventory of the unSold stock,the amount of available accounts, with
tho money on hand, after paying his store
rent, his clerk hire, interest paid on bor¬
rowed money, and other expenses inci¬
dent to his business, but does not include
tho expense of supporting bis family,which might, if extravagant, absorb all
the profits, though it might be 30 or 40
per cent on tho capitel. There are à
large number of farmers, whose real es¬
tate with all the working stock and farm¬
ing implements, cannot bo valued at
more than $3.000, yet by their profits re¬
alized have raised, clothed und'educated
from 6 to 10 children, which, to do this,
must make a profit of 80 or 60 per cent
ort the cspilah Yt% aJaay srih say we
are making nothing ; cell out, move to
town or some country depot aud play thomerchant, to their regret and rain, prov¬ing the truth of tho satirical saying of
Horace, that overy man praises the occu¬
pation of others more than bis own, bo-
cause ho realizes the troubles of his own,but is ignorant of the other,-ß. I. Mc¬
Dowell, tn Southern Home.

A QUESTION OF SUPREME IMPOR¬
TANCE.-There can be no question in

scanter surpassing in magnitudethat which is now before the American
Ecopio for their decision. That question

: Shall we continue to have a Chief
Magistrate of our own choosing, as we
always have had from the foundation of
the .government, or shall we submit to
the. rale of a President forced upon us
by fraud?
The issue has been made plainer than

ever by recent events. The confessions
of parties concerned in the perpetrationof the frauds leavo no room for furtherdispute about tho facts. Frauds were

Çractlced which determined thc rca nit.
his is settled by thc/ confessions boyondperadventure. So we are uo-v broughtdirectly to the consideration at* the main

point-shall an unelected President-be
permitted to retain the office for four
years? Wo cannot éhirk tho issue. It
must be met
What does it involve? It involves tue

very existence of our government as es¬tablished by our Revolutionary lathers.To give up the elective Executive is tb
give up ali ; and to consent to Mr. Hayes'remaining in is to give up an elective
Executive.
We think the issue is pretty well un¬

derstood, and it is not to be dented tbátthere are those who, understanding it
well, do not hesitate to take «round infavor of giving up the elective Executive
as r, matter of minor importance. We
rejoice, however, in the faith that theadvocates of this anti-American doctrinewill prove butan inconsiderable minorityof those who address: the publicen thesubject As the discussion progresses, itwill become more and more clear that it
concerns the most vital point ia our whole,sysieui if r-clf-¿o»óiuniDnu »Ve naveconfidence that the great mass of trie
people will pass upon the question sub¬mitted to them in such 'a way as to pre¬serve tho priceless privilege of choosingtheir own President. The path of dulyand of patriotism is so plain (bat ralleteachers in Congress or in the press can¬not lure the majority from it Theyknow the question is one that nothingcould surpass in importance, and-theinstinct of freedom is too strong in theAmerican heart to have itsettled in ¿myway but in favor of the preservation bfthe élective Chief Msgiàtmc/ a» ii bbsI heretofore existed.-New York Sun.
- Nine murderers have beeh executedin Louisiana since Governor Nicholls

went into office. Those who! bare goidmemories enough to recall tbè ilk ad¬ministration of Kellogg and b^Öuseiofthe pardoning power, will no* hive art
opportunity for comment. '

- Ono of Brigham Younj^ada^íghtér»has just married a former hostler in herfather's stables, who already has onewife. She fs hoMèly,. but hrihga her
groom $20.000. 0

- Mr. Wheeler, of New Hampshire,who died Worth $11,000, seams to-have,been a pleasant sort of a tt.au. Hiswill says: "Expend it all on my tomb¬
stone.
- Hero is a salutatory of a new'editordown in Maryland: "What I have to

say io this community will bo saidgiadually."

necewáryi^tbOtCOB. '"? ¿ ,

°^U<c^»ottîaS«B*(!Sw^^ Mdreased ts"Ed¬ito/* laUIUgencfr.'' «arl all ckeeks, draft*, moneyorder», Ac., «110014'be made Mvkbl» to the orderOf K, U, MUhBAY A CO.,Apderao»,8.C.

Rheumatism Cured by Fright.
Jcfcn McGinty, a printer, who becntno

a confirmed tramp, was cured of Rha&i
matlsm in the following manner : He
was ai work on a morning paper nt
Rochester N. Y., where he bad a severe
attack of Inflammatory rheumatism.
He isa devout Catholic, and. when his

rheumatic difficulties made it impossiblefor him to work at bis trade, be took upbis quartern at St. Mary's hospital, and
was taken care of by the Sisters. His
case seemed to be Incurable, and here he
stopped for a long time, scarcely able to
pat his feet to the ground.- Having no
Euöuey, be was, however, sei at "work
doing light choreé about the building.In the second story is a large room,known es the "dead room." where tbe
bodies ot those who die in t>.o institution
are placed, preparatory to burial. To
this apartment McGinty was sent one
evening Inst at dusk, to get & cross.
Ho had been sent on a similar errand
many times before, and nothing worthyof note had occurred; but this time he
hobbled, slowly and painfully, to the
silent room, and, in tho dim light, sac«
eeeded In finding the corpas all right,placed, aa usual, anon s platform about
two feet Liga, with the hands folded
together across thé breast, and holdingthe cross, which McGinty reached out
and took, bat accidentally dropped beside
thc body.
Stooping down low enough to pickanything from the floor, was tor bim, nt

that time a -very difficult and painfultask, and while enrraged in it, ono of the
bands bf the corpse, which had been
loo'cned by the removal of the cross, be¬
gan slowly, of its own weight, to more
toward him. and when it naasArj beyondthe centre of gravity, came down, with
a tremendous thump, upon the back of
.poor rheumatio McGinty.Now he was quite positive that there
was not a living soul in the room, excepthimself, and to have a dead man strike
bim a severe blow would have startled a
coneidcrnbly lesa ouporati'iouB man than
this tramp printer, who forgot his rheu¬
matism, and went dows these stairs on
the jump, with his hair standing on end.
He was nearly fribtcned to death, but
his rheumatism was gone, and from that
day to this bo bas been entirly free from
the disease.

Teachers' County Conventions.

The school teachers of the various
counUes of this State should afc once <»>
U« work and organisé a county conven¬
tion. Get all your teachers together for
two days, and the benefit will be ir.valu¬
able. Án exchango of opinions as to
methods of teaching, text books, disci¬
pline and the thousand other questionspertaining to the work of the teacher
would do much good in each coouty. ]Thees ocaventieas Will g-zeatly assist
our State Superintendent. He will be
able to see all the teachers, and particu¬larly the country teachers, and Impart to
them biaown viev.a and enthusiasm.

If three working teaches will ge* up
an informal meeting, and appoint a
placo and time for tho convention, and
then use the county paper freely in
writing up the convention, and publish¬ing the order of business, it will be a
oucceaa. These editors will do anythingfe} hiílp lae sduczíicssl ¡ütírssís of the
State.
Should the teachers of any countydesire information as tb details' asd

glans they can get it from ray of the
partanburg teachers. They have held

¡these conventions for eight years, and
would not give them np for any con-
Bideration. CHARLES PETTY.

HON. D. W. AIKEN.-Of thia distin-jgulehed gentiiman it may truthfully bo
said that noone in this State hos devoted
himself with such untiring zeal and sig¬nal ability to the beat interests of the
farmer. Of him it may truthfully be
said that he has devotea his whole life
to the singlo párpese of advancing the
agricultural interest, without fee or re¬
ward. True, he has à rich reward, not
in dollars and cents, bat what is far bet¬
ter, in tho. hearts o? the thousands for
WUÜDÜ iiô uno- uOCfi VirOralug.It fa to bim that we owe tho recent
visit of the vide growers from tho North,who have made & partial tour of the
State, and have returned prepared to
spread far and wide words ot good cheer
to those who aré looking for new homes
In the sunny South. No one can tell
what will be che value of this visit to tho
Southern people. Col: Aiken is rightwhen he savs that persea; rho bave
lands to sell should meet new comers
with their very lowest rates, and not
make their coming an opportunity to
speculate upon them, indeed, he ia
generally right, aud It will be well for aa
all if we heed his admonitions.-Marl¬
boro Planter.

FISH FOBSOUTH CAROLINA-Throughthe influença of Senator Boxier-wno
seems to ba devoting much of Ma time
to the useful and profitable in Wash¬
ington-Prof. Baird has determined to
send several thousand shad for the otrcams
in South Carolina. It fa probable that
the agent in charge will reach Conimbia
within four or five days, and the fish
will likely be planted in the Savannah,Broad ard Catawba Rivers, and tho
streams tributary to these in Sc-ath Car¬
olina, The pints tro not yet selected,and we would be glad to have immedi¬
ate responses from different points, wherethe railroads cross tho streams above
named, whether there are any obstruc¬
tions below them which woofd impedethe 5»h in their progress down the
country. This information is highlydesirable at once, as the young fish will
be brought in cans, and it will bo impor¬tant to keep them as short a time as pos¬sible. Letters addressed to the editor of
the Newt and Courier, in regard to thia
matter, will be placed in the hands of
the proper parties on arrival.-Aha« and
Courier.

OUTDONE BY A BOY.-A young lsd In
Boston, rather small for his years, worksin an office as errand boy "./ four gentle¬
men who do business there. Ou- lay
the gentlemen were chaffing him «. little
about being so small, and said to bim :

..YTGU never will amount to much;
you never can do mach business; you
aro too small."
The little fellow looked at Uiem.
"Well," said he, "as small aa I aro, I

can do something, which nono of you
large men can do.
"Ah t what fa that?" eaîd they.
"1 don't know as I ottght to tell ycu,"he replied. But they were wxiehsyto

know, and nrged him to tell them what
he could do that noaa of them were able
Xa do.

, "."lean keep from aweanr»glw saldthe
Milo fellow. Thc* '
on four msnly f3K*api»wik$e açyoed to
bo very little anxiety for Oilier reforma¬
tion oh the point.
Largs sties' indicate the moriu of all

IOed articles. Druggie sell
)r. Bair* Baby By/up thMO^dtetejiamedks for the ours of Baby l>isordara..

25 ccfatsa bottle.


